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ThcTragcdic 

A greeuous burthen was thy birth to me, 

T echie and waiward was thy infanue, 

T hy fchoole-daies fiighctull.delperate, wilde and furious: 
Thy age confirnide.proud.fubtiil, bloudie, trechcrcus, 
What comfortable houre canlt thou name. 

That cucr grac't me in thy companie f 

Kmg Faith none but Humphrey houre, that cald your grace 

T o breaketaft once forthof my companie : 

If it be fo gratious in your fight, 

Let me march on, and not offend your grace. 

But. O beare me fpeakc.for 1 lhall ncuer fee thee more, 
King. Come, come, you are too bitter. 

But. Either thou wilt die by Gods tuft ordinance, 

Ere from this warre thou turne a conqueror. 

Or 1 with griefe and extreameage fliall perifti, 

And neuerlookevpon thy face againe: 

Therefore take with thee my molt heauiccurfe, 

Which in the day of battcll tire thee more 
Then all the compleat armour that thou wearft, 

My prayerson the aduerfc partie fight, 

And there the little foules of Edwards children 
Whifper the fpirits of thine enemies, 

And promifethem fuccelTe and vi<ffory, 

Bloudie thou art, and bloudie will be thy end. 

Shame ferues thy life, and doth thy death attend. Exit. 

^.Though far more caufe,yet much lefle fpirit to cutfe 
Abides in me, I fay e^hien to all. 

Kmg. Stay Madam, I muft fpeake a word with you. 

Ihaueno morefonnes of the royall blood, 
Forthee to murthcr, for my daughters, Richard 
They lliallbe praying Nunnes, not weeping Quccnes, 
And therefore leuell not to hit their liucs, 

Kmg. You haue a daughter cald Elizabeth, 

Vertuous andfaire, royall and gratious. 

J2jt. And muft fire die for this? O let her liue, 

And lie corrupt her manners, ftaine her beautie, 

Slander my felfe, as falfe to Edwards bed. 

Throw ouer her the vaile ofinfamie. 

So (he may liue vafearde from bleeding (laughter. 


of Richard the Third. 

f vrillconfelTe (he was not Edwards daughter. 

1 Rim. Wrong nother birth, (lie isof royallblood. 

Qu. To faue her life, lie fay (he is not fo. 

Kmg. Her life is onely fafeft in her birth. 
gafjn d onely in thatfafety died her brothers. 

Kim - Locat their birt ' :is S ood tlars were 0 PP 0 fite. 

GUi. No to their hues bad friends were contrary. 
i Ring. AW vnauoy ded is the doome of deftiny. 

Cht, True, when avoyded grace makes deftiny, 

Ny babes were deftinde to a fairer death, 

If grace had bleft thea with a fairer life. 

Ri. Madaitf.fo thriue 1 in my dangerous attempt of hoftile 
As intend more good to you and yours, (armes. 

Then euer you and yours were by me wrong’d. 

gu. What good is couered with thefaceofheauen 
To be difeou ered that can doe me good. p 

Xiw.Theaduancemcntofyour children mightieLady<p 
Vp to fome fcaffold, there to loofe their heads. » 
King. No to the dignitieand height of honor. 

The height imperiall tipc of this earths glory. 

(£u. Flatter my forrowes with report of it. 

Tell me what ftate,what dignitie.what honor, 

Canft thou demife to any child of mine. 

King . Euen all 1 haue, yea and; my felfe and all, 

Willi withall endow a child of thine. 

So in the Lethe of thy angry foule. 

Thou drowne the fad remembrance of thole wrongs 
Which thou fuppofeft 1 haue done to thee. 

<$h. Bebriefe,leaft thattheprocelTeof thykindneffe 
Laft longer telling then thy kindneftedoo. . 

Ki . Then know that from my foule I loue thy daughter. 
J^My daughters mother thinks it with her foule. 

King. What doe you thinke? 

£u. T hat thou doft loue my daughter from thy foule. 

So from thy louledidft thou loue her brothers, 

^nd from my hearts loue, I doe thanke ihee for it, 

Ki. Be not fo haftie to confound my meaning. 

I meane that with nay foule I loue thy daughter, 
vfndmeane to make her Queene of England. 
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